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Summary: Severus Snape had always been close with his defence against 
the dark arts professor. But when he accidentally revealed her 
identity to Lord Voldemort, it had dire consequences . Desperate to 
repent, Snape agrees to protect Harry Potter. But when a new white 
magic professor begins at Hogwarts, Snape realises he has been given 
more than a second chance to make up for his past. 


1 . Prologue 

_Hi there! This is my first ever fanfic. Actually it's my first ever 
piece of fictional writing since GCSE English lit... So please don't 
be stingy with the feedback! I have more of a story lined up. I've 
been wanting to put this all in writing for a while now so I'd love 
to hear what you think. Let me know if it's horrifically bad so I can 
find a new hobby. Thanks! 
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><p>"And that is why you should never piss off a Goblin Mr Black. Any 
more ridiculous questions before you leave?" The bell rung loudly to 
indicate the end of another exciting defence against the dark arts 
lesson. As the students scurried out of the classroom. Professor 
Evangelou calmly projected "Don't forget guys, final exams next week 
so practice practice practice! Severus please stay behind." Severus 
Snape was a quiet boy and despite the poor company he kept, Drina 
Evangelou had developed a soft spot for the highest achieving student 
in her class. Severus approached the desk and Drina leaned forward, 
gesturing him to take the seat opposite her desk. With a wave of her 
wand, the classroom door flew shut as Severus looked up at Professor 
Evangelou. She was very attractive; curvy, yet slim, with a silky 
black bob that complimented her soft features. She was by far the 
most attractive professor at Hogwarts, though this wasn't a challenge 
given that most of the professors were above the age of 60 and she 
couldn't have been any older than 35. "I suppose you're wondering why 
you're here" she smiled. Severus said nothing. "Have you made up with 



Lily yet?" Lily Evans had been Severus ' best friend since childhood, 
though they had fallen out when she decided to choose that asshole 
James Potter over him. "No. And I doubt she'd forgive me after I 
called hera€ 1 well you know." Snape had often confided to Professor 
Evangelou about his strained relationship with Lily. She was so easy 
to talk to and never judged him, in fact she was the only person who 
had ever been there for him. "That's a shame. You two have always 
been my favourites. I had hoped that maybe you'd end up together and 
I could come to your wedding." Severus let out a scoff. Maybe a few 
years ago he would have considered marrying Lily, she was incredibly 
kind and quite pretty after all. However seeing her with the boy that 
had spent the best part of seven years making his life hell, Snape 
couldn't help but find her deeply undesirable . <p> 

Sensing his reluctance to continue talking about Lily, Drina changed 
the subject. "So what are your plans for when you finish school? With 
your grades I recon you'd make a pretty good auror" . Snape knew what 
was coming. She'd obviously found out about his ambition to join the 
death eaters and was going to try to convince him otherwise. "Yeah 
that's a good idea. I'll apply for a position when exams are over. 
Well if that's all, I best head over to my next lesson." As Snape 
stood up and approached the door, Evangelou let out a sigh. "You're 
better than them Severus. You have talent. And a good heart. Please 
remember that." Without another word, Snape made his way to his next 
class. No one had ever seen such good in him. Professor Evangelou had 
always been so kind and caring in comparison to everyone else, but he 
couldn't allow the guilt of letting her down dictate his life. He was 
going to be a death eater and that was his final decision. 
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><p>It had been two years since Snape had last seen his defence 
against the dark arts professor. And as she lay bruised and bleeding 
in his arms, he couldn't help feeling that he should have listened to 
her when he had the chance . But how was he to know they would do 
this? When the dark lord revealed the prophecy of a woman descended 
from the great Gwydion family who would carry the child of one of his 
followers, how was he to know that she was the only living 
descendant? When he revealed that the only woman he had ever met with 
the power to heal just through her touch, Snape couldn't have known 
that he was the only one to experience such power. But he had 
promised to keep her secret, especially after she had used her unique 
talents to protect him against the marauders for so many years. And 
now he had betrayed her. Betrayed the only person to ever see any 
good in him or show him any kindness. <p> 

Severus stroked her dark hair as he huddled over her limp body. "I'm 
sorry, I'm so sorry. I beg of you forgive me. I'll do anything, 
anything, just please forgive me." Drina opened her eyes. They were 
weak and strained, with dark bags underneath. "You're a good man 
Severus. A kind man. We all make mistakes." Severus shook his head, 
his eyes filling with tears. "I must ask you for something Severus, 
please?" "Anything." "You have to protect her." Snape looked down at 
the woman in his arms. Who did she mean? "Give me your word that you 
will protect her with your life. I beg you Severus, please." "You 
have my word, but who do you mean?" Drina 's eyes began to close and 
Snape couldn't bare it. "No! No stay with me! Drina who? Who must I 
protect?" "La€l Loa€ 1 " but before she could finish, Drina Evangelou 
let out her last breath and her body fell heavily upon Snape ' s lap. 
She was so beautiful, so wonderful, and now she was dead. All because 



Severus had broken his promise to keep her secret. He should have 
realised that she would resist all unforgivable curses, refusing to 
mate with any of his comrades for the sake of a prophecy. A wonderful 
woman, tortured to death because she refused to carry a child that 
would have been used as a weapon for evil. It was too much to 
bare . 

Severus laid down the body and once more made a decision that would 
change his life. He would find Dumbledore. He would tell him about 
the prophecies, about the Gwydion child and the Potter boy whom 
Voldemort would no doubt be going after next. Loa€ 1 Did she mean to 
say Lily? "That must be it" Severus thought to himself. They had been 
close after all, even after Lily had left Hogwarts; Evangelou had 
even been maid of honour at the Potter wedding. Without a second 
thought, Severus headed through the door of the devastated house. 
Making sure that His fellow death eaters had all left, Snape 
disapparated with a loud crack ! This time, he was going to keep his 
promise. This time, he would remain loyal to the right people. 


2 . Chapter 1 

_Ok so this is basically the start of my story if you ignore the 
prologue. I wrote this at 2am so forgive me. Anyways hope you enjoy 
it. Positive and negative feedback appreciated =) x_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Severus save us, please!" He reached out his hand towards Lily 
Potter and Drina Evangelou. If he could save just one of them it 
would be better than nothing. But no matter how hard he stretched, he 
couldn't get close enough. He heard their screams fade further and 
further away as they fell into the darkness. <p> 

Severus Snape woke suddenly, drenched in sweat. It had been 10 years, 
yet the memories of losing the only two people to ever show him 
genuine affection still haunted his dreams. He prayed every night for 
the shame and grief to leave him. He had tried numerous memory charms 
and sleeping draughts, but nothing worked. He could not let go of the 
past. How he wished he had kept Drina 's secret and how he wished he 
could have kept his final promise to her, protecting his oldest 
friend Lily. His stomach sunk just from remembering their faces. And 
then reality hit. It was August 3Ist. The little shits would be 
arriving tomorrow and he didn't have time to ponder on his 
memories . 

Snape swiftly got up and got ready for the day ahead. He had a lot of 
lessons to plan and not a lot of time to prepare for the year ahead, 
particularly as Dumbledore had burdened him with the odious task of 
showing the new professor around the school. White magic wasn't a 
popular subject and Severus had always questioned why it was even 
taught at Hogwarts, especially since the old professor Dustin Gray 
was the most boring wizard in the universe. It therefore came as a 
surprise that upon Gray's retirement, Dumbledore had not only decided 
to recruit an overqualified replacement directly from the ministry, 
but also make the subject compulsory for first to fifth year 
students . 


Snape made his way slowly to the staffroom, dreading the morning 
ahead. He opened the door to find professor McGonagall and professor 



Dumbledore deep in conversation with a young lady who looked very 
much like a student. "Ah Severus, nice of you to join us. This is 
professor Martinez, Dustin's replacement." It took a lot of effort 
for Snape to prevent his jaw from dropping to the ground. He found it 
hard to believe that someone so young could be a professor, let alone 
have already worked three years at the Ministry of Magic! "Pleased to 
meet you professor Snape" she said, presenting her hand for Severus 
to shake. Severus slowly shook hands with the young professor, still 
staring at her in awe. Her hands were soft and the feeling of her 
skin touching his was surprisingly comforting. But then Severus felt 
something else, something painful. His arm began to burn and he 
quickly pulled his hand away. The other professors looked at him with 
confusion on their faces. "I uma€ 1 I think I've pulled a muscle" 

Snape said quickly. He knew he hadn't pulled a muscle. But he didn't 
think they'd be as sympathetic if he said that the dark mark he had 
acquired through killing and torturing many innocent people was now 
hurting. "Ah" smiled Dumbledore, almost as if he knew Snape ' s true 
reason for pulling away "well why don't you two get started on the 
tour and then meet us later for brunch in the great hall?" With that, 
Dumbledore and McGonagall exited, leaving Snape alone with his newest 
colleague . 

The tour was exactly as tedious as Snape had expected. As he walked 
wearily down the corridors, the young lady watched him eagerly, her 
large brown eyes fixated on him. He wasn't even sure she was paying 
attention to the classrooms or his angry ranting about Peeves the 
school poltergeist. Eventually he decided to just get the ordeal over 
with as quickly as possible, showing her only the things she needed 
to know and limiting his speech. Amongst the awkward silences, Snape 
took moments to glance at the young professor and try to get into her 
head. He was a skilled legimens, yet every time he tried to read her 
mind he found himself distracted; first by her petite and perfectly 
proportioned figure, then by her long locks of dark, wavy hair that 
fell silkily just above her waist. But the thing that distracted him 
most were those eyes. They were so youthful and optimistic, yet he 
was sure he had stared into those same eyes beforea€ 1 . 

"Is there a problem?" She asked, following his sixth attempt to 
penetrate her thoughts. "How old are you?" Snape immediately 
regretted asking this question so impulsively, but the girl didn't 
seem phased at all. "Twenty two next month" she smiled. "I don't 
recall ever teaching you" Severus stated, walking slightly faster 
with the hope that he could get out of this situation as quickly as 
possible. "Oh, I went to Beauxbatons Academy. I lived in France for 
most of my life". As Martinez went on to explain how she had 
travelled Europe with her mother as a child and had been left to be 
raised by an old witch in France, Severus found becoming more and 
more enticed by the young lady, fascinated by everything she had to 
say. He had never cared to listen to the life stories of others, but 
she was different. She was interesting and had him intrigued. After 
ten minutes of hanging on to her every word, Snape led them to a halt 
outside the great hall. "Then when my guardian Eva died a few years 
ago, I went back to London and got offered a job at the ministry." 

She smiled at Snape. "Sorry, I went off a bit there didn't I?" "Not 
at all." Replied Snape, a small smile forming in the corner of his 
lips . 

The professors joined the rest of the staff at the head table and sat 
down. As Snape began buttering some toast, Dumbledore took a seat on 
the other side of professor Martinez. "How did you find the school 



Lola, was Severus a good tour guide?" "Oh yes, he was absolutely 
wonderful! And the school is so..." Snape stopped listening to the 
conversation going on beside him. His heart began to race. Lola. Her 
name was Lola. Could it be? Severus quickly did the maths, 
concentrat ing hard to remember the details of her tale. _If she was 
this age when they left EnglandaC 1 .Then she was left in FranceaC 1 .. 
And her mother returned here this yearaC 1 .Then I would have been this 
thirteenaC 1 .. And I was thirteen whenaC 1 . OH MY GOD! _Snape spilt 
pumpkin juice everywhere and his colleagues' heads all turned 
suddenly towards him. But he didn't care. The burden on his shoulders 
was lifted. The guilt he had carried with him for ten years was 
slowly floating away. If he was correct, if his suspicions were 
really true, then he could finally make up for his past mistakes. He 
could keep his promise to Drina and protect her. He replayed the 
memory in his mind. _"You have to protect her." "Who? Who must I 
protect?" "La€l Loa€ 1 Could it be that she didn't mean Lily after 
all? Could it really be that she in fact meant to sayaC 1 Lola? 


End 
f ile . 



